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1'WE JOINED THE HUNT CLUB AND ) 
TODAY'S OuR FIRST FOX HUNT. 


| { WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING, 
WILMA? 


: ay 


Tie Gmisiae 
FOx HMUuLes" 


'5 NO FOXES “| IT FOUND A FOXTAIL IN 
AROUND -HERE. YOLI/RE J} | THE CLOSET AND WE TIED 
WASTING YOUR TIME. 4 | IT TO A RABBIT AND THAT'S 

5 WHAT WE'RE GOING TO CHASE. 
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I'VE GOT TO GET IT BACK! } 


mm aan 


THATAWAY. 


- 


— 
le 


Ml 


HE'S 
7 


NO, ITS MY 
HUSBAND 


s 


FOXTAIL (2a ii 
BEFORE You BA le 


% 


Qn 


/ EXPLAIN Your THE MONEY I'VE BEEN 
ACTIONS, FRED SAVING IS HIDDEN-IN THIS 
“FLINTSTONE!. /- FOXTAIL! < 


1 KNOW, FRED. I TOOK IT..|.[ 
OUT AND PUT IT ON Your 
DRESSER. 


AND WAKE , 
DADDY UP: 


\ 


c WHAT HAPPENED 7 


AMA WA BROKE LOOSE! 
|000, DADA! 


FEELS LIKE ALL BEDROCK 


COULDN'T YOU SEND SOMEONE 
MY SIZE TO WAKE ME UF = 
WHAT 20 YOU WANT, WILMA z 


CREEPELLA WANTS TO. AND You 4 |/ 


BORROW MY GREEN WANT ME TO 
DRESS FOR A PARTY { DELIVER IT.. 
TONIGHT... SULP<! 


HERE YOU ARE, 
CREEPELLA! HI, 
_ WEIRDLY ! 


DON'T FEEL THAT WAY, FRED, 
THE GRUESOMES ALWAYS 


LIKED You !. Cota!) 
H 


THANK YOU, FRED! WEIRDLY 2 
AND I WERE JUST HAVING 
LUNCH, WON'T YOU JOIN US & 


YOU SURE KNOW HOW 10 COOK, 
CREEPELLA! WHAT DIP You 


CHOPPED. BATWINGS ,FRICASSEED FRED, YOU DON'T LOOK 
WORMS, BROILED BANTADACTYL. IM WELL ! YOU'RE GREEN 
| TOENAILS; GICED WATER BUFFALO AROUND THE GILLS ! 


HOKNS, FRIED CATERPILLARS WAS THE TRIP TOO 


pear dase aN GRUESOME 2 


1'M NOT WELL, 
WILMA ! IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN SOME- 
THING I ATE! 


I BAGGED THIS ONE IN THE , 

DARK JUNGLES OF AFROCKA! 

\T GIVES THE HOME A TOUCH 
OF NATURE! 


WYEAH, MAJOR STONEHEAD, 
IT'S ALSO A CONVERSATION 
PIECE! WISH I HAD _ 
SOMETHING LIKE THAT! 


I THINK YOU'RE QUT OF Yr WON! T Be 


"i - 
eas ys ae CATCHING 
; ‘ Me FLINT ees 
2 : ONLY WANTED 
: A SABER” rooTHED 
cus! 


(THIS 1S THE PLACE YOU'LL 
FIND «+. HERE HE /S 
Movs, MR. PLINTSTON, 


GO GET HIM! 


£ GOT ONE, * ‘ SN'T HE - 
WILMA! THIS WILL EAUTIFUL, 
SURE 6! eg WILMA 
CONVERSATION PIECE 
OF ALL BEDROCK! 


it 
ly, ( NOW TLL FEEL Ss YOU HAVE AXKNACK ~ 


, ( MORE AT EASE! ) ( OF LOUSING THINGS 
cE < \ UP, WILMA! / 
<a 


/ BUT THE MAILMAN LEFT 
A CARD SAYING HE TRIED 
TO DELIVER A PACKAGE 

--AND:NO ONE WAS HOME ! 


(EI DON'T CATCH HIM Wows 
WE'RE OUTA LUCK! THE 
\__ POST OFFICE 1S CLOSED. 
1O THE POST _, TOMORKOW ! 
OFFICE! . HIM 


WHEELS, MAKE WITH OH OH! HOPE IT's NOT OUR 

THE MOTION! Z PACKAGE THAT FELL OFF, 

GOTTA CATCH THAT THE CONTENTS MIGHT 
MAILMAN ! BE BROKEN ! 


CONT! NUED. AFTER 


TAKE |t SASY, 2 
DUDE, L HAVE You! é ee, 7S KEEPING 
~\ FRED? HE SHOULD 
HAVE BEEN HOME 
S BY NOW! > 


«- AND, BARNEY, WILL YOU 
PLEASE GO LOOK FOR FRED 2 
LM WORRIED } 


> CAREFUL! . 
DON'T PUT ANY TEETH 
MARKS IN ME, 
WHATEVER You 

ARE! 


' SO FRED WAS TRYIN' TO meee = HEE HEE, MAYBE. 
- SNAG THE MAIL TRUCK | * HE 2/B SNAG IT 


. “AND NEVER CAME BACK! » AND WENT 10 
CELE6RATE ! 


7 FRED, YOU'RE SURE INA BAD 
FIX! YOU'RE SO FAR DOWN 1 
“CAN'T REACH YOU !- 


/ THINK OF 
SOMETHING QUICK! 
I FEEL MY PANTS 
COMIN‘ LOOSE! 4 


HANG ON, FRED, 
2/M ON MY WAY ! 


HANG ON NOTHING! - 
SOMETHING'S HANGIN!" 
ONTO ME! 


HE THINKS 7H/ATS BAD! 

1 HE ONLY KNEW MY 

“TEETH ARE COMIN! 
LOOSE! 


A : | 
BOTANY BOOK THAT A PLANT 
ALWAYS TURNS TO THE DIRECTION 
OF LIGHT ! 


MOONLIGHT 2, 


SX al 


MOONLIGHT S NOT STRONG 2 ; : 
ENOUGH ! BUT WE HAVE PLENTY YOU'RE A GENIOUS, BARNEY ! 
_ OF LIGHT ! T/LL’SHow You ! my || 1 DION'T THINK OF THE HEAD— 
Sere LIGHTS ON YOUR CAR! 


AND TOGETHER 
WITH THE MOON ! 


Gee, FRED, THEY 
GP AND LAID OO 


Lik i= 
NE 


[ wey! THis ~~ THAT waaTcHA- \| § 7 HANG 0 LITTLE PAL, OLE 


CALL/7 ) MACALLIT JUST FRIE IF MINE 
HOME IN NO TIME! 


UT: HOME AND TAKE 
GOOD CARE OF IT! 


You'd THINK I 

YOUVE HAD A DON'T COUNT 
HARD DAY: FOR NOTHING 
AROUND HERE 


(75 GON 
UST T THING ie ouTor Tl IE OTHER 


Ad, sust \ | dey! see WHAT 
WHAT I | A EINTLE Tiki Gs 
NEEDED! 


ACCORDING 10 MY BOTANY ) - “| | YOU GoT ME WRONG, BOYS ! 
BOOK, THIS PLANT IS ~& THAT MEANS (FL WAS, I COULD HAVE . 
CARNIVOROUS...» ITEATS MEAT | | EATEN YOUR PAL: IIMA 

: EVEN HUMANS! | | VEGETARIAN NOW ! 


HOLD ON, FRED: LETS L DIG THAT! I NOT 
ENTER YOUR FRIEND, *) /( ONLY ZALK You KNOW), 
IN- THE FLOWER SHOW ! LCAN S/NG TOO! 


_CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


IT TALKS, IT SINGS, CAN YOU DANCE 
‘T'S GOTTA BEA PLAY AN 
WINNER | INSTRUMENT 7 J 


KNOCKIT OFF, PLANT, SAVE. 
(TALL FOR THE FLOWER SHOW . 


HEE HEE! YOUNE GOT SOME YOU DRIVE ME OUTA- | 
PROVIN' TO PO! MY SKULLy BARNEY ! 
CAN DO Sn DON'T YU POKE 


(MPERSONATIONS FUN ABOUT MY 
0, BOYS | 


TO PLANT } 


AFTER MY ACT, I'LL BE 
KNOWN_ALL AROUND 
BEDROCK! 


MAMMY.\5 RIGHT! 
YOU'RE SUPPOSE TO 
BE SITTING WITH 
YOUR SISTER! 


YEAH, FRED, 
VE CANE’ 


ISS THAT“) W 
LITTLE BLOSSOM: INTERFERE 
WiTH LOVE! 


" figure he conquer 
‘time. — he certainly wos @ great genersl But from | 


We oe the Astronauts and the 
yy; Invaded 


reet level. Coming to. think of it, = 
When e came barks ur cl 38 00m said tothe there. Anyway, the class was serious ay he sprke. 
then talked. gbout “Antiquity.” J-asked if anyone 


Ale ander ne Giect wet boner he wing Hine” 
1m really sony for him. 


es = Se 
ary Stix E 
"NOUN IN dovied oF Function = a ee 
eee s 
x 2 
~ senoAcns AND OTHUR: 


SECUMITY HOLDERS OWNING 
Sf GME GF TOTAL AMOUNT, GE: BeNDSL RTCADIS 


metas queacas cy teen ee a 


FRED, LZ CAN'T HEAR 
MYSELF THINK { 
HAVE YOU LOST 

\2, YOUR HEARING 7. 


I TELL YOU, FRED, YOU'RE LOSING 
YOUR HEARING AND EYESIGHT i 
ALL AT ONCE! 


V ERED, 1 REALLY THINK |} 
YOU SHOULD SEE AN i 
EYE DOCTOR! YOU'RE... 


NAG! BARNEY, You'Re 
BAD AS C 


AS WILMA! FOR THE 


Z-ZROS ARM 


Ati 


:. AND 50 ARE MY 
GARS, SO KNOCK 
IT OFF! 


: 
. 


HAve Your eves Li yee Hee! 
CHECKED! HAVE YOUR) MAYBE 
EARS CHECKED! 

THAT'S ALL t’ve , [I 

HEARD, BARNEY ! 


AND THAT'S AN 
ORDER, FRED 
FLINTSTONE / 


V C'MON, FRED, M@. SLATE 
SAID FOR ME TO SEE THAT 
YOU GO TO THE DOCTOR ! 


( WHAT DIP You 


WELL, FRED, ITS_| 
WILMA, MY EYES ¢ COME TO A CHOICE 
AND EARS ARE , \_THE DOCTOR OR 
IN GOOP SHAPE, 


L'LL STAY WITH WILMA A 
WHILE, SEE YOU LATER, 
: BARNEY ! 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


VIM ONLY GOING TO) MYEYES AND | 
PROVE I'M RIGHT, EARS ARE IN | 
BARNEY | A-1 SHAPE! 


P 


—iIN— 
BS) Hi, Me. MAILMAN , YOU LEAVE YOUR BAG THERE AND 
LOOK A LITTLE BEAT! LET'S GO IN. THE HOUSE AND 
: HAVE A CUP OF COFFEE! 
‘ Qo ] Te 


VAY, ISN'T YouR JOB KINDA 
TOUGH ON THE FEET WITH 
ALL THE WALKING YoU Do 2 


OH YOU GET USED TO \- 

THAT, MR. FLINTSTONE « 
IT'S THE VUNK MAIL. 
THAT GETS YOU DOWN ! 


